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SPIRIT OF THE ENGLISH PERIODICALS. |.) , all ae ao , a 8 

it seems to agree with you, and to stimulate your apy t than Dolly's. and ; ) P { ce. Ww reac y 

li gvh looked at him and at the blackened faces by w he alarmed, and lee \ t recovere { na sw n She 


BARNABY RUDGE. }, Wass rrounded, and, stopy ramoment tot rish | Kul was very pale e hi i w D vy! was e c 



















































A NEW AND POPULAR WORK BY BOZ., }, above his head, answered with a roar of laughter but she bade her, nevertheless, remember that, under Providence, 
es ‘ Keep order there, will you said Sin l'appertit ! nust depen their own discret that if they remained 
! * Why, isn't a man allowed to regal himsetl, f e captain, et, and ed the v { the r ms to whose i . 
CHAPTER FIFTY-NINTH ‘ i 
retorted his lieutenant, parting the men who stood between them the nd fale the cha S ‘ toe ra t roc € assist 
Ir is necessary at this juncture to return to Hugh, who, hav- with his knife, that he might see him, “ to regale himself a | ‘ e whe v re ‘ “ were very! i reased 
ing, as we have seen, called to the rioters to disperse from about bit such work as mine What a hard captain! What a that unless society were quite nged, a hot pursuit must be 
the Warren, and meet again as usual, glided back into the dark- strict captain ' a tyrannical captain ' Ha, ha, ha'” immediately ¢ ‘ and that her uncle. she m t be sure, 
ness from which he had emerged, and re-appeared no more that *‘T wish one of vou fellers would hold a bottle to his n th to “ | never res ad { them out and rescued ther 
night. keep him quiet,”’ said Simon, “ unless you want the military to But as she est words the ea that he 1 fa 
He paused in the copse which sheltered him from the observa- |}. down upon us” a general mas = al ( werw wild os 
tion of his mad companions, and waited to ascertain whether “ And whe! if they are down 1 1 us’ retorted H " my es R they | een a de ‘ 
they drew off at his bidding, or st ll lingered and called to him to “Who cares? Who's afraid? Let ‘em come, I say, let ‘em struck her dumb and st the s they had w essed, 
n them. Some few, he saw, were indisposed to go away with- come. T more the merrier. Give me ! Barnaby at my and those they n ey reserved for, she sat, incapable of 
out him, and made toward the spot where he stood c« neealed, as side, and we two will settle the military without tr g anv of t t, Or speec or tward show of gnef, as rigid and a 
though they were about to follow in his footsteps ar d urge him || vou. Barnaby’s the man for the m Ba wh tas ea. = ‘a 
to come back ; but these men being in their turn calied to by 3ut as the majority of those present were by nae rs Oh. how . , , : ; 1 Dolly think 
their friends, and in truth not greatly caring to venture in the dark 10us for a second engageme that eing alre veary ] of her « ve ‘ Hlow 1 ¥, many 
parts of the gro inds, where they might easily be surprised and exhausted, they sided with Mr. Tappertit d pressed him to times did rec when she r t s urms from 
taken, if any of the neighbours or retainers of the family were make haste with his supper, for they had already delayed too! the very man now ‘ zt to the darkness 
watching them from among the trees, soon abandoned the idea, Knowing, even the height a fre they . ed w she s ‘ : 2 ; strous @ 
and hastily assembling such men as they found of their own mind || great danger by linge so near the s f wes , 4 whem she ¢ , » heave fallow 
at the moment, straggled off Hugh made an end of his meal without r re ynst e, ] he was, ar how ‘ ‘ V p and dashed i 
When he was satisfied that the great mass of the insurgents rising, ped up to Mr. Tappertit and s te him « ‘ k mong these villains now, ve ’ hey we d e the 1 
were imitating his example, at the ground was rapidly clear- * Now, then,” he cried, “ I'm ready There ‘ ve s er here ‘ " 1 presse t t 
ing, he plunged mto the ti of the little wor and side this cage, ch Delicate s—tende v l ves t t " t } \ “ 
crashing the branches as he went, mace straight toward a distant I caged 'em—I caged ‘em—one more pee ’ his heart faded ; ; J e ed more bitterly 
light, guided by that and by the sullen glow of the fire beh He thrust the little man aside as he spoke, and mount on than ever 
him t steps which were half let down, | ed down the d by As thes t wore 4 ¥y proce y Ways which were 
As he drew nearer and nearer to the twinkling beacon toward force, and stared into the chaise like s larder e unknown t ‘ ' e none ° 
which he bent his course, the red glare of a few torches began to “Ha, ha, ha! and did you scrat : " d struggle ects ol w i y ‘ es « ta burned npse—the 
r tself, and the v es of men speaking togethe dois eity mistress’ he cried, as he grasped a little hand that fears increased ; 1 were ey wit it good f da t was 
‘ ° . 
dued tone, broke the silence which, save for a distant shouting soucht in vain to free itseli from his ‘ V P ev diffi tw \ en tof the eing 
now and then, already prevailed At length he cleared the wood and cherry ‘ ind da mad B | ve er for e they | v1 wh 1 villains who 
and spring 4 ss | ‘ s I 1a Gark lané where a t. mistress. Av. Ido. } should « ) ‘ 1 we es it eved r s ! se ft Vs ¢ ‘ ’ f the worst 
’ y { k vag » wv n he ha eft there t pleased y and vy } cure 1 4 I ve t et ular W he é ente i] | bvas rb 
me twenty m es e, were W gx tis ¢ i with you J] land scornful. Tt makes y er eve * ‘ ey w ‘ ‘ ‘ nidnig! 
rlience who so hanasome as you at any ( v one reets we y N vas s the wors 
Thev red J an old post-chaise or ¢ drive Come'” said M T'a x] \ t f ( ’ H y opened 
et ves, W at pos Wise the near horse ech w r siderable ce Lhe ‘ ve 
The ' drawn a Mr. T ( 1 Dennis k Come dow It w iva lie t 
‘ rd at windows T former! s ed the command I é sec j } H < neck of ¢ t ‘ K isae ! ey wer 
of the party, for he « ‘ Hugh as he Ivanced toward vreat head away wv ' _ ' 13 , - 
then and whe he « t e who were Tes gy ¢ the gro 1 amidst his noisy la t vows r ‘ I « Ke ( : ind that’s the 
about the carriage rose to th eet clustered ! n look, for the last g ‘ t awe face rovoked , | S ‘ s—rmake 
* We saudi S vv saur past a ea g Howeve As es t atre ‘ a sé i I ke e tx 
‘Right enough,” said Hugh, e same tone. “ Thev're dis party now broke out int pen murmurs he oll ~ They w ’ as ” srently with 
pers ! N was th ele sume awa 1 d tak ’ « eeat ‘ ‘ ‘ s 4 . ' lew was e tl es 
* And is the ¢ ast ciear ef “ ws of the : trv t r : ; ‘ t x ‘ They s ~ 
Clear « be men, I take it,”’s Hug Ther side: Mr. Tanner ste; ‘ ‘ e t 
ire | many W n ‘ fir WOrk ery n s Pi sie s t < er Ww i ( s I ‘ f eld er 
ri ew emt VW sg s on und att dk e rE ‘ the > r | . s ‘ 
Every F3 n the cellar $ a-cloze carriage, as ey ¢ s é H ‘ eav ed 5 as ) 
flasks and be es were ¢ é y Ile s ed e larves to see e face ‘ , \ P ew r " < , 
and putting to his r » sent the wine dow 3 their ne ‘ s ' ( Mr. ‘T ertit ‘ repelled 
throat. Having en ed e t ‘ down and stretched « Thus they sur ‘ ‘ ads ‘ si ‘ I car 
his 1 for a er, W he ¢ ed ewise at a dra t resery exce ‘ f f é t r ( 
Ar er was ven | aY s € ) ivesery e be way of re I etty r and * ) ‘ ‘ : 
g¢ what remained to finis sked tolerable silence k Miss | ‘ w heavily 
“Have yo y Vv anv ol Vv ? | as rave s In the ‘ ne ) V en ew 2 va f She'« 
asa rv wolf W vas ttle D \ er ) eve st ‘ K eve s ‘ i) ‘ was tha ‘ € 
] was r er,” said D : ff s ita y ywshes wet w } s s v ‘ ‘ ty ( t ’ S * < t ! ess 
e « ‘ “ There's a € ve pasty s e with fear, now ¢ sone “ 4 f \ es ey very : 
“ f ra er here } ree es more i s ed ( ever Clan vy iH 
D cried Hugh, s s pathway I she had bee e—va s ] 1 Haredale k 
o Quick Show a lig and g erround! L é and t srt rt cons 5 sto . 2 ' { She's 
s state, my s H ’ i n 1 need hers The s ere sure ‘ \ s ‘ ‘ ‘ I 
r € “4 » his sie si r r, lor v nad ¢ = be rescue ‘ € . et r em a ‘ 
v and were as W 4s ev « ‘ 1 é n ‘ streets ¢ ] “ t ys t thr s t " s t I v ‘ y y s, he 
tw their er who had torches held em . ince is Ke t ass ’ é i ey s 
exe of st s ri ght e despatched e n this. w 1 vy came € ente s ss was ] " ‘ I ‘ y toward 
V st au e ex at ! s certain— cer ey s e release s I y t ‘ A s hk every cry 
ast ‘ a € wecge s y said, lsor rD y tr k ; Screan ¢ Sere ess. Pretty 
ve t t re 1; and H sion of all such arg s was, that | burs tears : 
‘ j J ged kmuile f 1 of t ‘ cried s she wrung he s tw ey r k, « Thrus e aw " er f g down 
v sly who wo.l! comer: them at I e at the Golden hey; a s ‘ I ‘ " e, and 
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after hugging her to his breast, set her gently down upon the floor 
Dolly ' do 
for it, and tempted 


Poor what she would, she only looked the better 


them the more. When her eyes flashed angri- 


ly, and her ripe lips slightly parted, to give her rapid breathing 


tit! t and sobbed as thoug 





vent, who could resist it’ When she we; gh 
her heart would break, and bemoaned her miseries in the sweet- 
est voice that ever fell upon a listener's car, who ¢ yuld be insen 
sible to the little winning pettishness which now and then dis 


played itself even in the sincerity and earnestness of her grief ’ 


When, forgetful for a moment of herself, as she was now, she fell 


on her knees beside her friend, and bent over her, and laid her 


cheek to hers, and put her arms about her, what mortal eyes 


could have avoided wandering to the delicate boddice, the stream- 
dress, the perfect aband 


' Who could look on and 


to 


ing hair, the neglected ynment and uncon- 


sciousness of the blooming little beauty 


ts, and not desire be in 





see her lavish caresses and endearm 
Emma Haredale’s place; to be either her or Dolly ; either the 
' Not Hugh. Not Dennis 


is, young women,” said Mr. Dennis, ‘1 


nor am I a party in the present 


hugging or the hugged 


*T tell 


an’t much of a lady's man myself 


you what it 








business further than lending a willing hand to my friends; but 
if | see much more of this here sort of ig, I shall become a 
principal instead of an accessory. I te! candidly 





“Why have you brought us here?” said Emma. * Are we t 


be murdered ? 
“* Murdered ! 


garding her with great 


cried Dennis, sitting down upon a stool and re 


favour. “* Why, my dear, who'd murder sich 


chick-a-biddies as you? If you was to ask me now whether you 





was brought here to be married, there might be something ini 
And 


eyes from Dolly for 


here he exchanged a grin with Hugh, who removed his 


the Pp rp Se 


‘No, no,” said Dennis, “ there'll be no murdering, my pets 


Nothing of that sort (Jute 1e@ contrary 


* You are an older man than your comp ’ said Emma, 


trembling. ‘ Have you no pity on us? Do you not consider that 
we are wome! 

“1 do, indeed, my dear,” retorted Dennis. ‘ It would be very 
hard not to, with two such specimens afore my eyes. Ha, ha! 


Oh yes, I consider that. We all consider that, Miss 


He 


laughed very much, as if he 


shook his head waggishly, leered at Hugh again, and 


had said a noble thing, and rather 


thought he was comu 


«There'll be no murdering, my dear. Nota bit on it. I tell 
you what though, bre said Dennis, cocking his hat for the 


} | 





convenience of scratching his head, and looking gravely at Hugh, 
**Tt's worthy of notice, as a proof of the talness and 


amazing eq 


ty of that it don't make no distinction between men 


our law, 





and women. I've heerd the judge say, sometimes, to a highway 


man or house breaker as had tied the ladies neck and heels— 
you'll excuse me making mention of it, my darlings—and put 


’em in a cellar, that he showed no consideration to women. Now, 


I say that there judge didn’t know his business, brother; and 
that if | had been that there highwayman or house-breaker, | 
should have made answer: ‘ What are vou a-talking of, my lord’ 


as much consideration as the law does, 


to do ios If 


I showed the women and 


what more would you have me vou was to count up 


{ femaies worked 


Den- 


as have been 
Mr 


he total quite 


in the newspapers the number « 


ity alone, in the last ten years,” said 


you'd b 


off in this here ¢« 


nis, houghtf '- e surprised att amaz 
ed, you would. There's a dignified and equal thing ; a beautiful 
thing ! 


begun 


But we've no security for its lasting. Now that they've 


to favour these here Papists, I shouldn't wonder if they 


went and altered even tha’, one days. Upon my soul, I 





shouldn't 


ect, perhaps from being of too exclusive ar 


is 


us 


This sul d profes 





sional a nature, failed to interest Hugh as much as end had 


anticipated But he had no time to pursue ut, for at this crisis 
Mr 
uttered a scream of jov, and fairly threw herself into his arms 

** T knew it, ' cried Dolly. ‘My dear father's 


Thank 1! 


Tappertit entered precipitately ; at the sight of whom Dolly 


I was sure of it 


at the door God, thank God Bless you, Sim. Heaven 


bless you for this 
first implicitly bel 


» had at eved that the 


any 


Simon ‘Tappertit, wh 


locksmith’s daughter, unable longer to suppress her secret 


passion for himself, was about to give it { 


and to declare that she was his for ever, looked extremely f{ 


ish when she said these words; the more so us they were ré 
ceived by Hugh and Dennis with a loud laugh, which made her 
draw back and regard him with a fixed and earnest look 

‘* Miss Haredale,”’ said Sim, after a very awkward silence, “I 
Dolly 


Varden, my darling—my own, my levely one—I hope you're 


hope you're as comfortable as circumstances will permit of 


pretty comfortable likewise.” 


how it was; hid her face in her 


Poor little Dolly! she saw 


hands, and sobbed more bitterly than ever 


* You meet in me, Miss V.”* said Simon, laying his hand upon 


the 





ice, not a workman, not a slave, not 


victim of your father's tvrannical b 


his breast, * not a ‘pren 


»haviour, but the leader of a | 





n which these 


\ ou be- 


lic character; 


great people, the captain of a noble band, 


tlemen are, as I may say, corporals and serjeants 





hold in me, not a private individual, bu 


1 | 
it Vent in its intensity, | 


' 


Behold in 
Yes, beautiful Dolly—charmer—enslaver— 


to exalt and ennoble you! I redeem it 





my intents 


! 

| 

] } 

{| me your husband. 
' 


' 
S. Tappertit is all your own! | 
As he said these words he advanced towards her. Dolly re- |} 


| : 
treated till she could go no farther, and then sank down upon the 


possible that this might be maiden mo- 


goaded to 


| 
i} floor. Thinking it very 


on which Dolly, 


in his hair, and 


desty, Simon essayed to raise her; 


|| desperation, wound her hands crving out amidst 


le wretch, and always 





that he was a dreadful | 


" i] 
been, shook, 


}| her tears 


had {| 


he was fain to call for 





and | ynd beat him unti 


| +] 
ip Most lusty 





at that moment 


1] ‘* She's inan excited state to-night,” said Simon, as he smooth- 


1] 
rh had never admired her half so much as | 
| 














|} ed his rumpled feathers, ‘‘ and don't know when she’s well 
| off. Let her be by herself till to-morrow, and that'll bring her || 
| down a little. Carry her into the next house.’ 
| Hugh had her in his arms directly. It might be that Mr. Tap- | 
pertit’s heart was really softened by her distress, or it might be | 
that he felt it in some degree ecorous that his intended bride ! 
should be struggling in the grasp of another man. He command- |} 
ed him, on second thoughts, to put her down again; and looked | 
moodily on as she flew to Miss Haredale’s side, and clinging to |! 
her dress, hid her flushed face in its folds | 
| They shall remain here together till to-morrow,” said Simon, | 
who had now quite recovered his dignity, “ till to-morrow. Come | 
\| away!” | 


™ 


| 9 , 
|} “Ay! Ha, ha, ha 
ie What are you !aughing at 


“* Nothing, cay 


and cla 


cried Hugh. ‘ Come away, captain 


*demanded Simon, sternly 


tain, nothing,” Hugh rejoined ; and as he spoke, 
of 


with tenfold violence. 


pped his hand upon the shoulder the little man, he 





}} lan igain, for some unknown reason, 


} Mr. Tappertit surveyed him from head to foot with lofty scorn, || 


this only made him laugh the more,) and turning to the prison- 
| 
ers, said 
, : : | 
** You'll take notice, ladies, that this place is well wat don |} 


ast noise Is certain to be atte 


You'll 








every side, and that the ie 





| unpleasant consequences hear—both of you—more of our | 


| 

intentions to-morrow In the iIneantime, don't show yourselves at 

1} the window, or appeal to any of the peo} le you may se¢ pass it; |] 
! be known directly that you came from a Catho- 


i] for if you do, it'll be 


lic house, and all the exertions our men can make may not be 




















|| able to save your lives 
1] With this last caution, which was true enough, he turned to 
the door, followed by Hugh and Dennis. ‘They paused for a mo- } 
ment going out, to look at them clasped in each other's arms, 
mnd then left the cottage, fastening the and set ra good || 
watch apon it, and indeed all aro d the house 
I sav,” growled De s, as they walked away com vy, | 
‘that's a dainty pair M er Gas rds one 1s as han me as 
I! the er, | 
| * Hush!" sa stily Don't you ment ames. It's 
1! a bad ha | 
I w In't like to be / then, (as vou don't like names.) | 
vhen he breaks it out to her; that’s all,’ said Dennis ** She's | 
one ot em fine, black-eved, pro 1 gals, as I wouldn't at 
1} such times with a knife too near "em. I've seen some of th rt || 
| afore now. I recollect one that was worked off many years ago— || 

















and there was 1 gentleman in that case to says t me, | 

with her | i-trembling, but her hand as as ever I see | 
! one; ‘ Dennis, I’m near my end, but if I had a dagger in these | 
fingers, and he was within my reach, I'd st him dead afore 

me ah, she did—and she have done t ° | 
} * Strike who dead demanded H " 

“Tlow should I k vy, br er inswered Dennis. ‘' S | 
|| never sa 1; not she.” || 
i] Hugh looked for a moment as t th he would have made 
|} some { rther inquiry into this incoherent recollection ; Simon i 
| Tappertit, who had been meditating deeply, gave his thoughts a 
|| new directior 
i “«H said Sim vou have done well to-day. You shall || 
1! be rewarded. So have y Dx here's no y 7 Ww in 

you want to carry off, is there ?"’ | 
} ‘“ N—no,” returned that gentleman, stroking his grizzled beard, | 
} which was some two inches long None in partickler, | 5 
} * Very good,” said Sim; *“ then we'll find some other way of 
ol H making it up to you. As to you, old boy,”—he turned to Hugh, 
you shall have Miggs (her that I promised vou, you know) with- | 
| in three days. Mind. I pass my word for it.” | 
{ Hugh thanked him heartily ; and as he did so, his laughing fit 
returned with such violence that he was obliged to hold his side lj 
with one hand, and to lean with the other on the shoulder of his |} 
small captain, without whose support he would certainly have 
rolled upon the ground | 
ee ' 
HAPTER SIXTIFTH | 
The three worthies turned Boot with 





their faces toward tl 


the intention of passing the night in that place of rendezvous, and | 
of seeking the repose they so much needed im the shelter of their i} 


d den ; for now that the mischief and destruction they had pur 





posed were achieved, and their prisoners were safely bestowed 
} 





not a mender of locks, but a healer of the wounds of his unhappy 


country. Dolly V.—sweet Dolly V.—for how many years have I 
: 


looked forward to this meeting! For how many years has it been | 








for the night, they began to be conscious of exhaustion, and to 
feel the wasting effects of the madness which had led such de 

I plorable results 

} ding the las ce a fatigue wh 0 cessed jj 





him now, in common with his two companions, and 


inde 


“ 


all who had taken an active share in that night’s work, Hug 


boisterous merriment broke 


out afresh w 





never he looked 


mon Tappertit, and vented itself—much to that gentleman’s ; 


dignation—in such shouts of laughter as bade fair to bri: 


watch upon them, and involve them in a skirmish, to \ 


their present 
equal. Even Mr 
of 


friend's 


Dennis, 


score 


gravity 


young eccentric h 


who was not 


umours, took 





worn-out condition, they might prove by no 


or dignity, and who had a great relish { 


at all particular on 


r 


with him on this imprudent behaviour, which he held to be as 


cies of suicide, tantamount to a man’s workin 


out being overtaken by the 


law, than whic 





thing more ridiculous or impertinent 


h he couid imag 


g himself off 


\N 


Not abating one jot of his noisy mirth for these remonstrar 


Hugh reeled along between them, having an arm of each, 


they hov 
that convenient tavern 
have 
were 


been creeping about the dit 
from encroaching 


ground, peeped 
them to stop 
se Stop! 


and why ?"fsaid 


Because (the scout replie 























in sight of the Boot, and were within a field 
He 


oared and shouted himself into silence by this time 


ches all night to warn all stragglers 


Hugh 


d) the 


house 





or 


was filled with 








t 


proceeding onward without noise, when a scout, wi 


c 





Ww 


happened by great good luck 


T 


>t 


cautiously from his hiding-place, and cautione 


occasion to remonstrate 


y 


further on what was now such dangerous 


bles and soldiers ; having been surprised that afternoon. The 
mates had fled or been taken into custody, he could not 
which. He had prevented a great many people from appr 
ing nearer, and he believed they had gone to the markets 
such places to pass t nig He had seen the dista: t fires 
but they were all out now. He had heard the people wh« Sse 
and re-passed speaking of them too, and co report t 
prevailing oj 1 was one of apprehension and dismay. He 
not heard a word of Barnaby—didn’t even know his name— 
had been said in his hearing that some man had been taken 
carried off to Newgate. Whether this was true or false, he « 
not atlirm 

The three took ¢ sel together on hearing this, and debate 
what it might be best to do. Hugh, deeming it possible ti 
Barnaby was in the hands ef the soldiers, and at that mome 
under detention at the Boot, was for advancing stealthily and 
ng the house mut his comy s, who objected to such ras 
measures 1 y had a crowd at their backs, repre F 
that if Bar take he ad assuredly been remove 
stronger prison: they w 1 never have dreamed of keey 

night im a place so weak and open to attack. Yielding t 
rea ind to their persuasions, Hugh consented to turn ba 
and to repair to Fleet Market ; for wh 1 place, it seeme a 
ot eir est assoc ‘ nad shaped their c rse « receiv 
1€ same elligence 

Fee g@ the s r recr ed and t r spirits r € ¥ 
that there was anew necessity tor ( ym, t i € ‘ 

forgetful of the fatigue under w i they had bee 

tafew minutes before; and soon arrived at their place 
acest ja 

Fleet Market, at that time, was a long, irt “ 
en sheds 1 pent-l ses, occu] g the centre ¢ what is , 
called Farrington-streect. They were nbled te erina 
uns tiv fas n the n e of the road; to the gre 
struc f the thoroughfare and the ar ance of passenge 
who were fain to make their wav as the best ¢ 1, 
carts, baskets arrows, trucks, casks, | ks and be es 

ystle with porters, hucksters, wagoners, and a motley crow 
buvers, sellers, pick-pockets, vagrants and idlers. The air w 
perfumed with t ench of rotte eaves and faded { 
reluse of tie chers stalls, a 1 off and garbage ola 
kinds : it w spe tp c conveniences se 
! at there s 1 be public nuisances likewise; a I 
Marke 2 ed the principle t » admiratior 

To this place, perhaps because its sheds and baskets were 2 
tolerabie substitute for beds, or perhaps because it afforde t 
me s of a hasty barricade in case of need, many of the s 
straggled, not only that might, t for two three r 
It was now broad but the morning being cold, a gr 
them were g 1 re 1a fire aT c house, d , 
| and SMOKING pipes, and pla rnew schemes r t 

Hugh and his two friends being known to most of these 
were received w s narks of appr ation, ar 
nto the most | rable seats. ‘The room-door was closed a 
fastened to keep intruders at a distance, a en they proceece 
to exe re news 

“The s ers have taken possession of the Boot, I hear,” s 
ll * Who knows any thing about it 

Several cried that thev did; but the majority of e cor v 
having been engaged in the assa a 
resent having been concerned 1 one or other of the nig s ex 
pe s proved at they knew 1 I et an Hug hiimseil 
ay gy been merely warned v each other, or by the a & 
know rn ung ol rown Knowledge 

‘We left a man on guard there to-day,” said Hugh, looking 
) d 1 w s here Yo kK vy who it is—Barnabs 
who brought the s rdown at Westminster. Has a man 
see r ar 
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They shook their heads, and murmured an answer in the nega- || who s! 1 aid in extinguishing the fire, or render the least as- {| ma rate of y « t d be a re ding of people's 
ve, as each man looked round and appealed tuo his fellow ; when H sistance to him, or any catholic whomsoever. Their threats ex es, mv ¢ s sense 
: se was heard without, and a man was heard to sav that he their lives and all that they possess They were t the ‘ prevent pe e's 
yanted Hugh—that he must see Hugh r their own ect ,a té r iV ‘ , the ef agis 
| ending vy aid to! This ey j , \ t e's " t v é lor d tl 
| t hesitat and rf t s eV t ‘ aX 
glanced fear vy a stly ride w “ s he \ t s mayor ast 
4 s breast if : che low 4 i 
ther moved re ke Lis S10 “ll wa 
I g 1 ssible t persuade espe five \ ] ‘ < lor eve 
knowing ‘ » so alter wha ey see f ‘ Men ca 5 ‘ es are gow 
crowd, Mr. Hare e besought the that é ‘ t ve! \W nit 
ear free t for himse vould suf im I 
‘ y chaise —— t the ; | | \ \ t t ¥ 
What do you want with me?’” ‘ ede “ t } ‘ . ve < < y ‘ 
I have a message for yo said the mat * You know one t i w ew away ‘ 
Barnaby.” ve t W ‘ 
What of him? Did he send the message ’” Leay t . t se's ¥ out 
Yes. He's taken. He’s in one of the strong ce i ‘ chaise w s Ow \ { ve } lo awe ‘ , 
vate. He defended himself as well as he « t was ove t the post-boy ev a sof aT ‘ \ ‘ 
wered by numbers. That's his messagt thing, va 1 kind fe w—was moved by } es “ ehe , P i ' k « 
hum ?” asked Haugh, hastily and pass ] s " | rk w ‘ Ww s er we ‘ “ V the 
yn, Where he was taken by a party of s« armed, swore that the rioters might cut hin I I eve i ! what \ 
road, and not the one we expected I eV like but f ‘ t stand by se . ‘ 'W ‘ ‘ 
. » tried to rescue him, and he called to me man, who had e no wrong, reduced t extre ‘ I iy st « ( 
told me to tell H gh where lie was. We made a good strug- ( g what he «¢ i to I Mr. Has i s nwar l é ‘ “ t | 
g hough it failed. Look here !” ly by the hand thanice 1 from his heart. | I ‘ Am | | An t ‘ 
He pointed to his dress and to! andaged head, and st me the chaise was ready 1 this good scapecra « ws Ain | eturn for the s taxes 
x fur breath, glanced round the room, then faced toward |, dle murderer was put imside, the s we \ I | s the ve what a 
Hugh aga t sext k | t ‘ r, Mr. Hared , tis ¥ Win , e testa 
e crowd rse a rode « e le ¢ i y ed ‘ en ¥ ‘ « t 1 | 
| in't know vour ead of y d ‘ | I I ‘ reat |] t 
He fought like The conste Was 80 ©) tev su f ( 
tat eoteitenten li tal os flames Warn find foi \ 
shelter ¢ They ed then t ! } ‘ 7 t \\V ( P t ‘ « 
- rseemed t st ted iss and the driv t i them tthe 7 eas s y st eof 
so. for his face was nearly hidden by the bandag md y vandered t e Villa first t be rive away, lest y exce his : t window he'd c 
acing sharply toward Hugh, grasped his stick as it he hall-« ) r the vengeance of the crowd vofthe: ta ey y t ‘ very 1 
ecte 1 on the defensive Nor was this fee ri é = ( : we 7 
If he had a , however, he was speedily 1 t were ta gnor " \ S ed Mt. H = 
sure | prese None t ght of the ! ri ( they met r f r ve . ‘ y 
rer 1s lost in tt ews he brought ( ca yu ( y t 58 t . P 
ths, were vented on all sides Son ; heir ne rs, were ( t H ‘ , 
| iv, another iv would see tiv t em Vv { 
{ have rescued the other pris ! ( l ve . ‘ 
und this w d not have appened. One man cried Near M . y s 
e, Who'll f vy me to N voate “and there was a | “ ic ol na \ ‘ 
t, and a general rush toward the door move his! t yi s 
B Hugh and D s stood with their backs ag st it a reet t va ve ve i 
t them back until the clamonr had so far subsided that the y But the nw \ r ) 
c 1 be heard, whe they called them t ether, t tto the t t . y ; \f " : 
now, road day, w l he madness; and that if they loor re ( 
tilt t and arranged a plar f attack, they micht re ‘ ‘ ‘ , 2 
r vn n is t i the pris t y f t 6 ‘ ve 
wn the 1 t ‘ ‘ t t i 4 
N i ) cried Hug t every ] kt was 4 Z 
low make ynfires of them, every ' Her nd t arr sscd i 
1, « ri yr at the rman si! | Let who ar me If ( ‘ y it t et? s c 
“ $ » \ s t B ¥y out cree t y t ther no ’ ’ m 
ta lef: « , y' W . veste eha t i 
Every man ther And they swore a great oath to rele their ' es in t v 
s from Newgate next t; to force the db epies, a t t ‘ ’ , . : 
I e fire themselves m a pric st a vas s ‘ 
tient v t ‘ ‘ r ] 
; s r tu walk s ( . ‘ ! . 
. aaa 
es si tune with tf Mr. H { “ 
Mn that same night—events crow e er not lan rate w . ! Ml . ' 
sed and distracted times, that more the , ier t se t Bot . \ . ‘ 
2 whole life often come compressed the mpa C r ne a they we M 
and-twenty hours—on that sau I t, M Haredale, hav H sc s { t ¥ | 
1 forced him to mount the horse, « ted him to Chig- || ee : 
ent up a ¢ eva e t ] mi oir it t e « y ( 4 ' 
€ and carry y € st ] e dist } Ww “ a - ¥ . | ' 
the town w n i@ knew, a s nt reas i é ! str ‘ er « 
; murderer's comn ' 1 before dav-break. as ossaye the ¢ \\ I 
i d answ e sé y f the watch es ens Zz t \ 
ary aces etent veva soner thr i Mr. Hi nse 5 | M Hare ‘ y 
ree w lie t were ’ ) W t only be ak, when t ‘ é 
rreat t | za WW c M ! s AV we I | \ I ‘ 
ut res Dir r the sexton ! | ‘ es ’ o | y Iw . es we ve a 
, y them erer's s t s ey My t ‘ t 
village a t nidd t nig ed wri t and w " t tt « " 
1 e were awake and for they w i rite ernie é P en 1 WOT 
their 3, ar 80U tt ym a assure ¢ My Mir. H ‘ ’ s he ] 
wa g ymipanv few of the stoutest-hearted house rt But God f that y R | ) 
land ga ré a body ont gre To these, w é Giet your answer ] f rcy met wl 
m we Mr. Hla essed himself, br y nar 4 Now, vou rt , sa i t Mr. 1 , } r 
s 4 i esec y 1 to ald ivey 4 { | gy e sta s Ww tolia ré s 4 t t r _ 
| } ve re the iw 1% j ( The a ‘ } t ¢ ma 
a i " y them dal t by sor a y rit vn st re ! 4 ‘ 
‘ — The riot ; es ght ! Dear ! ré t vv I ver 
ens . 
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> , . . ; 
, rArEe Afr : Harris.—And with him Master Robert, his valet. What a She glories in her single state ; and train'd 
ORIGINAL COMMUNICATION Nein snaang «omfg i a senna perl id 
pleasant incontinent rogue that Master lobert is @ mastery in studies men afiect, 
Bernard.—Ay, but a frank one, and honest withal—a rogue for And seldom progress in as well as she, 
SHERIDAN KNOWLES’ NEW PLAY. the humour only Looks down on all our sex o’erbearingly, 
[Ww Hed tt Harris.—I will tell you a trick he played me And leaves the field to lovely Lady Anne, 
E are ne alt u at this ti »Ssay any thing o he worth, ’ } } ’ } 
} ¥ “ns sagen persian ie rn nee Bernard —Nay ; if you begin with his tricks, there will never Who, tho’ she smiles on courtship, looks as cold 
the talents, or t warm-heartedness of SHERIDAN KNOWLES. lo oon sl On matr ny as her scornful friend; 
never ’ r t | 7 Y =f) ss } ’ —** | 1 \ 1 
No stranger—no dramatist—no literary man—no scholar—ever ery But I must tell thee Vhile troops besiege her—! among the rest 
" writ } a P vy mo nd na te " } : 
carried home with him from this country more enduring testi B , Well ; be it as we pass to the door, then. Quick! But now good-by to Venus’ Mars commands! 
monials of regard and affection ; consequently, any thing from || They are here Bernarp and Haxris go « Be ready, Kobert, for the r t yw ! 
his pen we feel assure 1 will always be agreeable and acceptable We m one! mea le te Hill 
> id » 
to the American reader It has already been announced in the Enter Sin Puitie and Rosert I got ess artisan to cl 
newspapers of this country and England that Mr. Knowles has Sir Philip.—Now, Robert, for I know you have an eye, My beaver jewel who so slightly se 
just completed a new play for Covent-Garden theatre, where it Examine me Scan me from head to foot I lost it on the street Men « e lop, 
r ‘ ' } , 
will probably be produced during the present month. Severa And round about, and say how fits my dress, And sol am, so w e€, and why no 
English crits who have seen the manuscript, pronounce it t And as you love me, Robert, use your sk It is my humour Better fo van fo 
he one the y best of his many beautif ud popular com e the seams fair! Sits any part awry And he's af ‘ on — 
ye len Our 1 s will be gratified to learn that ha it serve the buttons, their due distances ~ - oo eT'll ci y Simin » ware hey may 
tot M EXCLUSIVELY py of t new play, which we he slashes, their proportions and their places © oAmuagarditoed..stgleestexyletmgamduaeclmowaetiass ja 
, ‘Tie shiste their lonnthe and tnifor Sitting at ease in mine own snug content 
have received thr l polite it Hon. Daniel Webster I ee eee Seer ws a W t f | I 4 
Lurks anywhere a wrinkle or a creast ear ya cheery, irar wi saucy cheek 
Secretary of State 1 time for the present impression Ww . ) » 4 N t Robert. w , \ f 
‘ ‘rs ; A Find me a fault, deat Robert, if you cai uw me \ » Vv 4 nen say of me 
confident that a few extracts from Mr. Knowles’ letter wi be “ : VW , ver r tf 
Séahe th Robert The suit, me ks, is perfect it comeliness they give me cre I 
table te our re ers. ¥ hioin ther el rst op- : ’ t 
cepta ourt r " n tak e fi | Sur Phi Look aga Le es my pers which I } w will pass 
portunity L have 4 enjo ot pr ng to you that T have t And jeal yt 5 ime a fault, I find h They say, t rather va you are very ave 
| tien to e ve t rong my troops of American A crow r you Sur P n.— W) s it to be brave I give heaven 
friends you are not the « t t east remembered Robert.—Sooner I'd miss the fat I was not born a el !—What i] 
Lively is my recollection of 1 happy hours we spent to- Than get the crown lo do with that I 1 something of mine ow! 
cether I send you, my dear Morris, the proof-sheets of Sir Philip.- I know thy honesty I ‘ they pr e, | will thank t i then! 
} , +? i "I 
inew play to be publish 1 here, and acted at Covent-Garden But find the fault although thou get’st the crow: Ww say they to m I made my ga 
somewhere about the middle of October I send it to vou, in Robert What's that Myself There's matter men's ga d Robe 
the first instance to serve yourself by an early publication in Sir Philip. —What, Robert I erem you have the ess of their ca s 
the Mrrror, week after week, of a portion—and, in the next Robert. —If | may believe . ere is the clerk's gait, w nplies obedience 
. e he shopkeepers serv com d; 
instance, for my own prolit, provi led you can procure from any My ev ’ ee ¢ 
' , Sir Philip. —Be sure thou may’st, if "tis a fa Phe chant’s, o’er-rev r specula 
ot your manager handsome cor ition for securim the 
: Thou think’st t 1 seest The yer ck a kee ks and flaws 
first repre ition in your counts but ail the laller ctl P | P ' { 
; J het Robert lis a fault I sec stuc $ de is ; ylios 
( nee tent v the f the former to be ke 
1 “i om ‘ ! — rin ’ i t s P ' WI st is The courtier Re le, pr { co tesic 
LELY mM W \ i is you please I have been Robert Yet, perhaps, ‘tis not a fa l soldier's, kee g time w drums i trumpets 
! " is neo » lose la } ! a t 
wa ful of | t ttol ’ - IT think an Sir Philip. —It must be one Thou'rt not inclined to see it \ venty oth ali most ¢ rT) ce 
act each week will do—as it ts sible that a copy can get And, therefore, doubt’st Wha it But there’s one ga it's param a 
to America till at least one fortnight after the representation Roher Alas ' | £ tleman’s, that speaks not any ca 7 
here I have taken the strictest precaution Lock and key is It is a fault Ss vs him rity to ease himsell ; 
the order at the printer's Remember me to Curtis, Noah Sur Philip A great or little one? And while it n tates offence to none 
‘and all friend Success to you.’ Now we take an early op- Don't kee p me in suspense I'm on the rack Observes a proper t ligence towards all 
portunity of sa to our managers, throughout the country, that Well, Robert, well And impe able ¢ icency [7 5 
the new play is entirely at their service, on a fair remuneration Rober It is a little fault 
lieel nig 
being paid to the esteemed and worthy author, and we shall be A very little fault—a wrinkle only S If.—Master Brount’s H i Rk 
i “(es ' Bin ry) EN As } T's s toom £ 
happy to receive communications from them upon the subject. About an inch, a quarter, and a tenth hie S 
, +} ‘ 
In the meantime v i nthe f t Ll respectfu ! n In length > . . 
sine’ wealllioeniie 1 : cine ta a aa ¥s Sir Ph —Were it the tenth without the rest I Joun Biovun Tuomas Biount 
colle so press that if t e inelin Lo re-pr , . 
' t lls the suit oll witht It shali go bach . 
lish the play, on ct re perfect! t liberty I I ' \ t , Thomas Iw vide the ba g of thy tongue .— 
: -_ kK It mu becomes V Well the colour sort ' 
to do se ving to usual credit 't will be per- ’ ' j { } I say, f will —Let my father ra 
With your complexion and the pattern fogs I 1 t tiv ] N tt € 
eived, b ( t t ( ‘ wail . . ir a ate i owe ee 
ceived, by Mr. Kn it no copy of it can pe \ All past achievements of the shaping art! ' W ‘ A } = 
reach these res prey to its publication in London, unless ' , ; Observance .— at's the vear or two thou hast 
| 10n, And ‘tis a dress of excellent proportions, 1 rece ae 
A , , F ‘ t start of n 
surreptitiously obtained, and in direct t ition of the wishes of Sets off your person to unmatch’d advantage Io) ; - ee eee 
the author, who, from feelings of personal friendship and kind Look e sleeve alune '—How plain it shows ‘ ni : . = = 1 
: : “ees : : ‘ 7 1s.—Nay, 1 r Thou w ist speak KIn¢ 
ness towards u is selected these ce ist mi im ot lhe t r tax d his br s 
, ) ' , I fa 1 find’st would reach no ear but mine; else 
offering this production to t Ainerican pu We cannot con Nir I Where les the wrinkle : 
, . ha I know thee yther; my dete mak'st 
clude without tendering to our gene us and noble irted friend Rk Here, near the sea the sho er \ P wt 2 t 
rE 1038 » sho t i deserts, 
und old correspondent, our grateful acknowledgments for the fa S P — That -_ “= 2 ' 
vour he has just conferred upon us, and for the many distin \ place a wrinkle may have leave to come I know thee, '__] savy no more « s 
guished marks of confidence and attachinent which we have un Canst help the wrinkle lhere’s the prece I promised Iw . he —sho not '—I'm a an ' 
) nding it f tho “anst t Ww 
formly received at his hands. ] For fi git. If thou ca pit, J Wilt strike me 
~ ~ Prece Witt da on 7 1s Heaven forbid my mother’s son 
‘. K Iw y S de’ers w f 1 me I te vee what 
OLD MAIDS. I will not promise you I shall succeed I m'st at empire of my fathe t 
) i i ‘ I ( s 
Sta st ta still Now €ase you, raise vour ar ‘1 3 ' 
’ : . : ’ } ) f siness ( elr 
AN ORIGINAL PLAY, IN FIVE ACTS a a fe ,0U ny fathe ( 
Bes Thou ne'er s f mae let 
3 f ‘ 
Ss Hlis stock trad ‘ wha t i€ atti 
BY JAMES SHERIDAN KNOWLES Well done od Robert } 
i » ( r grow nit 
= The Has Pinahatus. Witte é | 
tree V i Tel ce s ‘ 
ai pee Te To seek my f é Here Iw stay 
COMMUNICATED EXCLUSIVELY TO THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, Sav it is e away ‘| 
1 € rub—while me t made 
BY THE AUTHOR, the t 1 prece j 
er Q tier me ems esa ne 
I we i | iy 
DRAMATIS PERSONA ' Phat s 
t, I fea A wrinkle is 
S Prine Brircrant Sri EN ry! | —Wha I mus e Ma B NT 
Mas Bi NI W las B fiow s ‘ is 
Tuomas Biount Is*t gone | er s be ¢ thee 
oun B NI Lady Buancue am bewrtch’'d ! 4 t res ‘ yn? 
Ropert I, (ANNE utter, t k you, with mv sight’ Re . 8 t \ ,' 
: ! g 
BeRnako Vistress Biount or else the wrinkle's gone Whe t e pat ere 
Harkts ANE I swear I « ot find the Ace I'was at we thy fa r. with the 
Jacos (CHARLOTTE ere ever Was a W kle ' 4) fustrv [is ro s l | ) 
a Gvuod Robert, there are the two crow \ which “tis we els 
" . ° . 2 one sif, | ‘ st « vs : 
ACT THE FIRST. : ; 
hem ] | ve r theu ad I bee allow 
Scene I | rin Sin Pour B ant's house Sir I —Nay !- Vas B \ 
: R Indeed I do 1 ‘ r¢ t > way 
} r Bernaro and Harris, : & 
Niy F I *t beheve thee Must B | s 4 € wo s 
Harris. —What time to-morrow RK { Nay, I swear I ( Ss € $ 
Bernard Aty , Ltold thee, he sets off. Be thou fo I must have fancied that there was a wrinkle J I \ \ I er 
coming an | r before at the la and mind no item be wa Sir P Robert, a virtue may becon a VICC Was R Never 
mg We lack leisure for mistakes ( ed too fa I art too honest, Robe I ever vw , ve 
Harris. —lI shall be caref How takes he this route to Ireland’ R Nay, hear me, sir 4A } my ow Ex or siee;s 
; l As he takes everv thing—with an even temper So P I w t There was a wrink 4 als. I ve k 
Harris He gor there to slee Did I not set 1 mv perfect 7 t N , I lw 
Bernard No; Ww he ¢ tto but he will lose Stood I not mot ess as block of stone’ \ P et cruc v 
10 wink of rest th \ per u s 1 by , no more an Then at thy bidding rais'd Ir ny ara T k or < er—'tw your and done 
he will step aside to avoid watching, toil, or pen! ; which he w And lower'd it again while thou didst jerk Vas Blou Aw. J y re a patter t@ doy 
share with the meanest soldier in his regiment. Sur Philip B My skirts to take the wrinkle out '—and now Go, 1 nas py by ¥ fer t er 
lant 16 a butterfly in the drawing-room, but a man in the field Persuade me there was none' There was a wrinkle Deme \ selfs ss 
His nature is of the true stuff' He is a blade of proof in a dainty ] will not hear thee'—Peace' So Lady Anne Re er do's father’s will! 
coasters ; you may laugh , but vou won't at the And Lady Blanche were in the park to-day : 7 nas I love mv f er’ W i that I< 1 love 
blade How look'd fair Lady Anne! My father's cra t ] ve! 
Harris —And takes he this expedition so coolly’ Robert —Oh, charmingly '! [G wine iN 
> , > . 
Bernard. —Coolly '—J of the fever it throws him into, But her companion were the maid for me ; rr uf B 
’ : : ; lisTRES 3 T 
when I tell you he has heen eccupied this hour past trying o I love her lip of scorn It dares a man 7 . 
@ new suit, with which he means to affront al] comparison to-day, Sir Philtp.—That's shrewdly felt! He were a man j 3 ess B —Heard I not word I did '— > 
or its fe and splendour. Le gone. Here he comes hat carried her! That man is yet to come sTOng i 
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John has been chafing him again! He's not 
1e boy to bear it, nor is ‘t mght he should 
2 . 








shop don him, husba 


Thy turr 
ty counsei ee, exc! 
d’st t k him fool, did thou not call him one 


use, thy ho 








Thou , 
Thy cart-horse foal when thou 


Thou didst the thing w 


lidst set to cart 


s wise '—as wisely didst 
lly for the saddle ; 


worth her meat , 


To break thy jennet’s f 


As beast of draught she were not 





Giv'st ear to me Dost weigh my words! 
Master Blount.—I do 
Mistress Blount.—And if thou dost, thou wilt not find them 
And dost perceive the sequel ' [light 
Master Blount.—N 
Mistress Blount.—I sure 
T 1 dost not Never cans I see the thing 
That lies yt stra t be € et ()pe thine eves 
And [ will put the seque their range 
Point blank Men vary more th iorse or dog 
Not as the parentage envy 
Phe €& 8 cracieé TOckKs a ¢ -the churis 
Ar f ! Asin crafts ou, 
Hast s the crait was ve ! e would fit 
And he must drud because his father did ' 
Vas B t— Drudge, dost usay! 
Mistress Ble —Ay, drudge ! W@ay ‘t aga 
Vas Blow His brother « es, 
WV s blou So his br er jay 
lt us his mour e's his father’s 
Vaiter B Whom t s the other after 
Vis ss B Whom '—whv me ! 
I te t f l mas is s ier st 
No handicraft will be make progress 
Ml ey he value for t sing « t 
\W i buy a< c And ses the time 
Thou balancest the ¢ iy of a truck! 
Vas Blou a @ elul son, me iks, has Master 
rhe Ludgate jewe r ; } 
Mistress B Most ef J 
! t ul shape wishes ( < 
WV eck comb d hair and derous sy brow 
_ i akin to solve him whether 
lis l chback '—I forgot '—Thy pe 
H ely apron on '—Now look at m 
Ay standard height! pr r d we 
I r . and ; gO lsome face t : 
Very A cap and } ne yn h ead 
A s field of bre a scari and b« 
\ the belt a sword, as fits a n 
Vas B nt.—W hat cavalier is t 
Vv ss Blou -W t cavalier 
| ‘ wh son, svand J : 
I all patience with t ' Listen now ! 
i hast as whom tort e meant to ¢ nb 
‘ " d'st have te creep W se is he 
| y shop or work whe t cast'ds n whe 
Iie came f 1 sche is meta tus fus‘d 
Into the mould, tl ‘d take w shape 
I s'd thee give ’ esh a t la not 
So ssive, J iow | e knowes 
Dear eV | ' Nine n I ’ 
sd his entices 7 seve g vea 
And earns he yw the Keey ! y 4 
\ — it I No vive t ge si pg 
) ‘ . of it I me n n 
WV B —'] i thine 


! 
r 


Z 
r, 
’ 
oa 
Z 
- 
——_————— 


' ’ eee il ee 2 
i ret st a regi tal rT g st¢ 
Mis P —Procee g s iJ 
Yas h —It ple e¢ 
Cot g sho te 1 er-sta ! 
VM ss B { —l'd beat ( 





( G 
VY ; n s 
} . t ; 
f N 
Vv ? = , ; satisfied the y should get 
] at s 
7 s F —Art rlad 
‘ > = * ' tg i shan 
| y P c.a my words 
thou wilt chuckle _ kle, husband 
y vy ca 1 s master '—w beat him 
Vas bh —_— S$ as good a y! 
ss Bb -Who e3 s 
W ss t s br er gets his due” 
H es the side of the co er'—We 
H $ —Thomas likes the other side 
\ ve ou know’st not John '—Tho’ he's my son, 
He is g. ‘Tis r ra e 
> “ng years to D6 In acts so Oo 
2 ne sve a $3 OSCK Ward ng 


The fruit is doubted comes before its time ' Th s Why « y 
Did John observe thee less, “tw d please me more! Sur P \ Beware r you will make me hug you 
What would'st t 1 say now sh iI tell thee pla / s ( : 
His fancies look a mile beyend the sh \ P Be 
In whit tho AS S } wra ‘ y i ‘ 
Tis s he'd laugh to t wv the a ff Ser J ] s 
He sn S at putting Most sweetly P Be etur 
Mas B I wrong’st him, wife.* T f ‘ ster | gh 
Vistress Blount. —Believe s as t vilt—let e k ‘ ] ve \ 
He eer ply cra © a ge {l as 1 N { r 
That time is come with y ar s ) i | ] ‘ S 
Master B t—I"il t n ‘ say l ( 
Mistress B t Ss s .< Sir I \ r rl! felt 
The m who sa wile < s¢ ' j ‘ ( é ] sav 
At hand that’s ever be an his ow [G Sirf Sinee y ve so ' 


Mas B -Sir P B ar He speaks angrily 7 ‘ 
Sir Philip g.)—How es it, Master | \ Sir I whe erlt 
treat me $ As w lea 
Why caliest tho vself ‘ r, / s ( 
\ set'st a gem so careless $s soo Sur f \ 
As wor ‘tis los W Y s ) 
] } hoe low P vus for l k ! 7 ‘ . 
Tie o Sir J [There's 





My father say *, hat the em wa , 


A ce beyond t ‘ l ‘ ¢ ¢ ( ‘ y f 

Master B nil , > : 

/ mas Ss ri s ’ . 
His me KS he | a y H k . 
I é and ‘ ri 1 
. 

Vaster Blor \ é | ‘ y _ ‘ 

\I 1 Ss « F 
7 is ‘ 1 y f ' 


} —| I 1 
Master B here's somet nore gear ; 
Than he wo 1 n see Thy ca } . . 





So P —1 golds 5 is Ww — There 
are 
I have ard wa $s sa} k ORIGINAL ROMANTIC TALES, 
] so Ww ¢ ] x 
I ans t' We , 
MODERN DIABLERIE. 
I ‘ tI y J g 
To talk abo apler nt, ¢ ‘ 
To look upon it, and Lago These,” said Lake Doster Gehetesientin’s A 
To feel it. Hes fee —T tor : friends W ve head keg are See, there is 
He comes There is se t cs' Hus heart ed 
A eect are going es vay | A Sa ; . = tints bo 
Peabo bien foe toms yee : 
y . e¢ ol! ar 
Y lave mac¢ ste in A 
Enter Tuoma i they passe Lake ( at tt ( r perceived 

Thomas.—What haste J « : ! wever ked steadily 

S P np —I know it vard, a . eem « 5 ev y ol 
And I expected it, and like you for it } S patie 
I love an enemy to be in earnest Just then some one whispered in Lake's ear Leave this place 
y — sure you se the rapier nmediately.” Lake turned and nearly ran his e€ into the 

homas.—Judge y elf : 
. ="; . mouth of a gaping Davariar eller I k earnestly 

I am ready for you '—Come [7 : 

Sir P pn — You are 0 | every cirec et git ne aw e same cow! gow rich 
4 any V rse.l ne Twice ist no ne had serve e < rc sappearing theec va but he 
I could have run you throug was by no mea ain, ¢ " s ¢ ! 





9 


od 


334 


THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: A WEEKLY GAZETTE OF LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 


















































































































































Cologne Taking Meeta under his arm, Lake wended his way {j to be the solution of the mystery with which she was surrounded {| his dressing-table. It was directed to himself, and contained the 
. T . ] , oy , " 
homeward, the ttle beauty wondering at his silence and halt As these thoughts flitted through Lake’s pericrar hours H following: *“* You have disregarded mv entreaty. Only once 
piqued at his want of gallantry he night passed silently onward, and the chimes from the | more it w ye In my power to repeat it Leave this place, if yo 
The uneasy feeling wt the mysterious warning at first oc eighbouring cathedral gave the hour of eleven Lake had not desire to meet again with ] 
; af a ° — on » ous . } | wet 1 } 
casioned wore off by decrees, and a week stole away while |} fully recovers and felt a heavy languor weighing upon his |} During the afternoon Meeta informed him that there was to be 
1 " ' 
health was returning. What kept him still at ¢ yene? Al rh || frame. He k himself, therefore, to his couch, hoping that a @ service celebrated in the church of St. ——— that evening 
} 
it was cert y »leasant to find himself ¢ antly in the society it of rest would restore him his wonted elasticity ; but, as || occasion of high festival, at which the celebrated Madame 
. } } lew ¢ } Y 1 i } 
of a bea and int ent creature like Meeta, he co ! t cis- usual in similar cases, long he lay tossing im a feverish and un- || would sing, and that it was « xpected to be a very imposing spe 
\ } ‘ at ‘ * fyly e ~ y » | vd P } } 
guise to hir f that his longer sojourn might be ne to one, comforta state of watchfulness, cou ¢ the hours, as mid tacle She and her mother were going; would he accompar 
if not to bot} So far ¢ equences had t been a necessary t, one id two oclock were successivuly tolled fr 1@ || them! and Meeta, whose manner had become somewhat mors 
feature in the horizon. The conversatior the society of Meeta ‘ 1 tower. He was falling into an uneasy, broken slumber, || serious since their little scena, looked up to him with a sm 
was very pleasant and very proper He had been her patient when he w y aroused by the sound of music in the street. || that was half a blush 
and she his nurse; now he was recovered, and for the future A midnight ser e is no unusual matter, but this music to ‘Most cert y Iw Meeta. It will be very crowded, | 
what 7—Ma Meeta, or leave r. A very ve alternative s Lake's ear was iny thing ch he had ever listened to Ss se.’ 
! t ’ | 
l i ’ . +} \ } r tr r ir } } } 
he balanced it in fancy, the ect of his exity bounded into He « y tell whether was vocai or Instrumental, or Oh yes, I believe so; but I er Herman has promised t 
+; } i ry net r " 
the apartment ! Atl 1 low andante, then rising as i instr . Alter secure us a place where we can hear and see every thing. (1 
. , P , P | : oom —_ . a full dianaso } oil , ‘ ° . > 
“ What er sac said the Ja er-loving girl, dan rume elled the full diapa and now and then Lak ther Herman a : } ) well, we will go the 
p toh » Ty) t he had never tened to sounds so heavenly, and agai assuredly 
I aii : " | 
** Yes, Meeta, I have serio h t I am thinking of leav trangely ¢ 1, it seemed to him as if the melody was the same The church was crowded from nave to gallery. Floods of 
ng you.”’ w 1c had heard but once d then the midnight ruin « glanced upon chandelier, 1itar-piece and priest 
, , ' | ~_ nm oh Tart he e Hi , . . 
Instantly every trace of gaiety had fled She stood s und ie lake Jhus fancy might been the effect of fever, but it || splendour. Incense floated on the air uned to ea 
| tr , ' » m lthr > > ’ ; | } 
motionless, gaz on him with a look that seemed hardly to struck his mind so forcibly that he sprang from his bed and threw celestial, swelled through the lofty building. Lake, albeit 
comprehend th welcome tidings Slowly her eves filled wit! 3 chamber window. The street, however, was a periect s } heretic, felt his heart@peat faster, and his eye fill with tears 
tears. Lake v it, and his heart smote hin ind tead of d tue Whencesoever came the harmony which had a mome strains of more than mortal melody, breathing the language 
ne the thing he sl ld have done, he took her passive hand and efore enchanted him, there was no musician in s) not ever penitent sorrow, eternal love, trusting and never-dying hope a 
’ ‘ { teter tr t ! ' ' \ re h | 4 ' } ‘ * 1 
wh ered, Do 17 wish me to stay, Mecta A sudden pre e fo eps ol retreating pedestrian \ auc ; Gark masses || faith, touched every chord of feeling, and penetrated to the n 
. . ' fi ae et ° vr . =e ¢ — . Ps 
sure from the little fingers which lay on! was the only respons¢ ! } 1, W ere and there a twinkling light, and deserted || terious sources of human sympathy 
Her cheek crim ed, and she would have darted from the room, Ww alone met his eye | To be continued.) 
2 
but he det 1 her She struggled a very little to escape from Durfhg the next morning pecuniary arrangements gave Lake |! 
it h uined | : } litt] | 
ling } t letain her » long employment which ndere¢ ny mental discussio to leaving |} ‘ . ‘ ’ . 
Wigner vee She begged him to detain her no longer, Ny rendered any | disc as to leaving | GAIETIES AND GRAVITIES. 
! | 
but his sooth flattering tones were too much for her phi Cologne, or other perplexing matters, unnecessary. And at d I= : 
losophy. and poor Meeta had no experience in concealing her ne ne Meeta invited him to accompany her to visit Father | on » » 
osophy, and | — THE PAGE.—A BALLAD. 
emotion Lake, touched by her beauty, forgot the dictate of Herman, and that with the reverend father’s wish. This. to |! 
. ’ . " } t a | t of \ ve 
rudence, and impr sed upon her pouting lip the first kiss which Lake, was a gratifying of curi as well as a pretext for gratify- |} s pe nh or my iove, 
ait 1 , ; | " { — | — th Mad le I | attie-field to weal 
} re wh ) . nt iJ u nation wy ohe had th iowledge tf Nadame c¢ cr- : 
man had ever placed there, at which precise moment the p- | gy incl > r A e knowledge iat adame ¢ 1} e denied me scarf or glove 
proach of Mada Mere was audible, and Meeta made her nis was in the city, and he « ected every movement with the |} Or lock of sunny hair; 
escape in good earnest lea of see r her agam. Luckily for her own peace, Meeta sus But thee, fair boy, s sent to me 
} y ' i , ‘ 
Dissatisfied with himself, Lake seized | hat, and s th pected not his hidden thoughts, and that afternoon they set fort lo show she held me light— 
alone. ‘Twilight was just stealing upon sunset, and the peopl on their m t A short walk brought them to a high, de . ty Sedat apeibecaeas pe tol 
" } ‘ —_s iha ail of belted knight 
Coloene de erting the narrow streets, were thronging the squares wall, Which Tr 1long one side ¢ a narrow street lind | . 
7 ! “* (OD)! x ] } th forr lus | 
and chure Wine-houses, redolent of the meerschaum, alter ter introduced them intoa small « rt, surrounded bv a low-brow- i we I ed the I y 
nated with | ted churches and the music of vespers ed stone building, cloistered and laid out into grass plots From And well kept early vow ‘ 
: heey , ' | Soft askec e young page, timid! y ‘ 
The indescribable hubbub of children, dogs, bells and rude this they followed a conductor to the cell of Father Herman. |} Dost th not lave | . 
t th ov ( 
revelry jarred upon his feelings. He {1 on and pa sed the The « | was a small and meanly-furnished apartment hardly |} But ere » Pales e | ¢ 
: i 
ty-gate ‘mer r from an ancient archway, he paused to lighted from an embrasure, which could not be termed a window. |} \ ladye’s pledge I'll t 
city-gat I } 
. i a eaid ofsil s - ew 
gaze upon a scene which n tht have soothed even the bosom of ave by extreme courtesy, and at a small table, apparently oc: ' I y nore x y 
' ’ ’ - ‘ 1 
Saul in its darkest ho fore him rolled the waters of the pied with a v me wl 1 lay open before him, sat the venera | vest a r, the 
’ j } } | from é s let fold “ 
storied Rhine, reflecting the amber and rosy tints of evening; father. Hle rose and received them courteously as they enter ! a ‘ 
, for a iittic r " i 
beyond the h kled, ike the concentrated glory of all gems, » in Ww 1 musical voice, expressed his pleasure at re os 
, i I I Ked on the goid, 
the planet Ve A clumsy bark was drifting with the current, ceiving them. Lake « a hardly uge ol | appearance, for |} ssed it o'er again F 
her shapeless sail standing im strong relief against the sky. Upon besides that | face was in the dim! t of the small apartment, he stripling’s eye grew bright 
ve 
the rocks and woo of the opposite dank t! light fe it 3 | till further iat ved by a grey cowl, a pair ol ¢ yrmous spec Ther stened with a tea 
! { , nf ’ ne , , t 
vellow, softening into ne | tints the walls of a feudal tower 3 la t volummu s; white beard, formed almost a \ y by the sil K 
hal ' j foe that an? : ‘ rhe y g page sat h ir 
while, m the direction of Andernach, picturesque and w V mask for part of his ex enance which was distin zuishable ; || > > 
hills closed d y upon the river, which dis eared | t the v ‘ t Lake was certain he had heard before, and |} A warm tear from the boy's e eve ‘ 
, ar ‘ -“ “ie the kr t’s hand fell s 
their shadowy recesses, like the ocea f Jite the vision of ried Vv y to remember wh The conversation of the recluse g 
On, w 1 tale of syn thy f 
’ t of « " t ted to the I im am s 
Mirza vas i ! € a ile company ¢ nen, | rye Pe e tear can te + the 
A few stragg ler the city walls, and here and knowle of the world it was bland and kindly in its tone The vod knight k y drew the v 
there the listles mhabitants, were In unison with He referred to Meeta as his “ dear « i. » d spe ke of himself But s iking, to his bre 
the pla e and t ed slowly on, so much absorbed with such simplicity and absence of egotism that Lake was ||} Whose heaving heart the } ts destroy \ | 
| 
’ ‘ t } hie silken veat Yes 
in his own reflections that he did not observe, until in close |! pleased, in spite of a sort of uneasy suspicion which would rise || I en ve 
I \ ; ; rate 
proximity, the approach of another indiv dual Supposing, from everv now and then at son ilf-remer ed tone At last the And over neck, and cheek, and brow 
ie } r e hose hit ed 
the coarse garments and cloak that it was a female of the lower old man in the course of their conversation, and in reference t \ er n white 
chant furth ' » 6} Svan ’ ' Dee deep the r blushes yw ' f 
classes, he was passing without further notice, when the stranger some proposed v to cer gs worth his observat ; ; 
. ar , . , f » . : Wi ew er se the k } 
suddenly throwing back her hood, disclosed the features of Ma- asked of Lak y | rhe pr ywed to remain in ¢ rne Ihe “My ladve we t lencth he cried 
} } ex-An 
dame De Begnis. With a quick and waving gesture she arrested || presence of Meeta rendered this question doubly embarrassing His arms the maid entwit 
the forward movement of Lake Lake's eve ins velv s t that of the girl, and t k | “ not ».”’ the ladve hed, 
* mS : : S etait tn Wislectin , s ve 
* Hush she said I have only one instant. Every momer which met his called up the tell-tale flush to his cheek. It was Sir kK j r 
is a risk Iw ed you this mornu Let me beg of you not to at that instant that ag ce at his questioner caught a look s 
eae ° . > “E> 7 , . . rd 
negiec 1} keen and worldly that it made his dthrll. It was only 1 i} POWER OF IMAGINATION, . 
“ p | ’ ’ " . ’ T.} } “ r ‘ 
For heave sake,” said e as d John Ashby, “ let mental The express vanished ere it could be realiz a Dr. Darwin relates the { ving ce of the power 
me know what all this means What is this mystery left the same benignant calmness—the same kind smile the perstition n J, wi two centuries ago, w 1 have 
“Tw one of these days. Ask it t now, but leave Cologne ip, but, like a night scene, revealed by a single fla Lake's been acc é vite Ay r Warwickshire fa mer, 
** Why leave Cologune—who can be my enemy? What have I || goubts were banished that single leok rhe familiar tones | his hedge en and robbed g a severe winter, dete 
to fear!” said Lake ° were remembered is that me Chevalher whom he had mined to watch for t thief He chose a m t night, a 
Phe lady did n¢ t making a rapid gesture of ca seen but once It was Dumont himself, and with this cer ay many hours be ath the shade and shelter a haystac H A vs 
} ' nd left hin t lite! } , a x te 
tion, med ( her face and left him. Ata le tainty, flashed upon Lake the reasons for his present disguise suffered cold. a ‘ , P t to re 
' » he } | r ' 1 S e< ’ \ 
distance Lake she was joined by a figure ularly |} and his possible connection with the warnings received by , t at it sppeare 1 voman. « . 
| | 
} — ’ — ' } shir hnte — y : : 
hab d ; ey roached the fish 1 ey mingted j| self Ss ressing his feelings, however, he preserved an appear- |{ € s y witn the . on Of & wit s 
KI! . 7s ' 
with and became und shable from the vari« other clum ance of « fidence, and par yr, answered the pretends hastily « ected a f sticks f the al w A 
‘ ! r ha ‘ 
sy-looking erers who were scattere im f $s along the |} father's inv tion to vis his r « sin with see ' out to carry the { e farmer spr , m s concealme 
shore Lake spit f himself, felt some lurk apprehension pleasure i ands P lw ‘ the v thief of his property. A f 
) } f} * ony } ) , : 
of hidden danger, and cast now and then af ve glance on either || He a n 1 Meeta neward, determined re } ‘ ter s str the von vho« ved creat 
de as he t ed dark and narrow streets on his way home- the citv t lopt some plan for protecting her against an ; ‘ and determinat knelt . ; P { 
wa The 1 it had closed in whe e reached the dom e, 1 I so dancer d only hesitat is to the most fes ticks, and, after silently x er wv ere arins to the n to 
ind Madame and Meeta were anxiously waiting his arrival | ble way of doing tt. There was one direct mode d that was ‘ t the { she thus a ss e alrea alf-frozen fa 
i 
making } hardly recovered heal a pretext for early retir 7’ £ ri aint s con d her mother wit his sus | * Heaven gra ' mavest never ag ‘ y the on 
he escaped into the solitude of his own room 1 ¢ 8, t besides that thev were sus ns, and suspicions only i, ,.”” The terrified { er » in s way } 
What should he do now Defy all hidden dangers and remain He knew that Meeta and his mother w e very likely to re ( er the f ‘ t the « spt He com; ‘ f extr 
where he w or leave Cologne and Meeta Meeta! here was |} gard anv t to the prejudice of Father Herin as t calun 1 < the | Wing dav; W in extra er-« t,t i 
y I } i! " | 
synother difficulty. In what relation had he placed himself to that ny of here nd that he s 1 probably ve activity to ej] ar lat le , des; . took t s bed. w was ¢ A GRE 
j ‘ " ; 
innocent gu ind yet here was the De Begnis come to light | mac at s < $ ( y, if he w ideed suc \ t bene i] eaped w | kets, w i covered even face ind ‘ h ar 
again as dazzling as ever, and holding out hopes to him of some | fiting any body 1] actually lav u t en unti} . 
fut mee ’ And vet who was the De Beenis’ What was l mn re , Tak } not 1] 5 j te 
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SUMMER’S GONE. TO READERS AND CO” ©ESPONDENTs. re ) ent . N 
ea . 1 w VW t r veve “ ut re 
BY M NORTON VW r 7 f rw - ( " Ve seives 
* 
—— luring His — ; i wavs ache \ ente 1 ws er dis 
Hark, rough the dim w s dy g ; u cd th s Am . — » rs ‘ ‘ » write bet 
W lan atl, } \ t x 
ca er ff ‘ 1 . 8 $ s more efle« 
Faintly the w s are sig g— : 
con os 7 1 ‘ \ W he 
Summer's gone— is a. 2 $ 
There, when my bruised heart feelet} rranger s ss NW — , 
And the pale moon her face revealet Stanley I’ Sur il 7, . 
Darkly mv footstep stealet “ ; “ se ; om 
To weep alone g | grea 
: er s ! s s 
Hour after hour I war y ’ e sa 
By men unseen— ' : ‘ ! “ 
And sadly my young t er iy Vb , ; 
On what hath bee s P NW he 8 v at r 
Summer's gone ' , 5 ay At , . 
= ‘ ‘ vr 
Ther , In our Own greer powers, 
‘ ar 
Long ago, Wn . RIEU w , 
4 » >I) » " 
i i ah THE NEW-YORK MIRROR ) , 
Treading slow Mr. J . n 
Oft hand in } i entw — . “ 
nr 5 SATURDAY, OCTOBI If S1 
t shat V iat t Md ‘ “ 
We've wate | s crims s 
; é : crimson sh g Mr. H \ He 
e sunset glow Tr. Mors i WV —V ’ 
D vy the sun now eth > , 
F tures to be | ek " the Ca were 
or me e,— : . as ne er were 
ree Ba “cp aD Weir, Inman, Vanderlyn and Cha i nuch dis a “ 
I ee express¢ y Mr. Morse’s friends at he 1) r ‘ f . 
g t ‘ ‘ é | emma 
Summer's e! the niss s A subs Ww ¢ red Mr] 
l l ' , ) 
MI f 
Stull my warm chee yetn M i ; sacs . 
re ss bree é eR I s ‘ ‘ ‘ é 
» ts Ires ess stave ‘ ‘ iV ‘ 
" . 
Between the trees } ‘ s ecte We 
Ss the e streamle she ’ 
N 
S t d river?r ¢ = : ' ! 
S the « ls r shic : ° : 7 . e 
The hear seas ‘ nie Mr. Morse engavge , 
But w s a r mee s ‘ We ve f v 
Back i , , ) 
\ , ry ¢ ‘ 
VW shall re f g ex } » Mr. Mors t ' ' 
Love V 
Su r , is 
] As 
sHOM I ‘ 4 I vernine ce t \ wo! . ‘ \ ( ! A 
vy jast might rot her ma y ‘ ‘ SO ¢ s L we ( ‘ \ 
we \ great conside 4 strong My peat ack—Some vears M ' a 
vith somet more d of r I ke \ five ed « ‘ y " W 
was { { from ‘ e P. M.; t re e ¢ r We ‘ V | ‘ d, 
w < ve \ The « Ame Dost Maho < rv for r r \ that ag at \ ‘ i 
was of courst eg j {it eve What é rve € vaem ¢ iit y 
I vy Jersey y J | P ‘ for : ‘vos ‘ 
\ \\ MeMichac 
‘ ‘ ‘ P Ile s { earer \ et . : 
] \ : f r V t r I , 2 b) 
” 
: { t 
ex \ 1 é <0 CE My pear Ni \ e ] ‘ y s 
. s sca t 1 F 3 ° 
. b ~ 
Miss | His ga yw I c 
I I have ‘ ° Mr. Me’ 
ri 6 ri V é : ‘ . 
‘ ’ 
‘ s. H ‘ eck \ 4 
r f } 
S P Sek B . 
‘ » I . a 
sO a ew \ } When he t k Miss ‘ - 
y . ee J 
| s ‘ ed off the a é / ad 
BB s | « ‘ 71 ae 
g | , 
‘ \ t tak \ r as \ ! i s f i } c \f mnt 
1) ( ( ( 
r m 
s \ Ix ( We 7, 
I ‘ etwe t ¢ { s M f * 
t ‘ s ere ] I \ 
\ the 
b ) B The D I Book P p aos 
€ r ‘ e s t eiryT corps n ( 
¢ vy gave 
< < iN s was I $ ‘ The |] 5” ¢ 
sé 
‘ t t.s what w assing art of “* Sebas | , , 
Miss a ened to be near the | fully rende I vy M I 
ex-Ameer s t ’ bserv ‘y S ern Late Messc t which we , \ » Mis 
] site 
Mos a ‘ have s s ‘ eS I ‘ ri .< 
} $ \ vere v ¢ s t < are F . . Ihe re 
f ‘ sted ss “4 < , 
\ b Fre \ 1 able pur ses I I . ® ’ 
4 six w 
y at ( s-ile ( Iu am d Teddu wT r ‘ ¢ ‘ . 
. ave 
: neight 1 
‘ | | | ut 
\\ t | ri Wat eav 
f , ' 7 ’ - T) 
i I y P— in | Ui 
t ya r r i {, e 
VV ‘ 0 s for the ] e's rella : 
© W. Wright, g ‘ r “ ‘ . 
i Va s Tract s re : 
i dealing as y as pos | 
2 5 e pg ature ré 2 
1 tr. Wng s tnig 7 er t 
I'll s P . , - ' ; j v | . m 
AQT t ew i t : 
ca t \ { eo ‘ 7 
i} et vskKW i ‘ ¢ . ! an 
4 HEabDs n was !f W t VN { y . nan — 
x ee oes vy the str res sie F ‘ ‘ ° ~ * . ° ne ® 
vas rwa tha ul afew n s ately Mr. W er 
v ’ ae New Vi 4 role 
e 18 a8 a gr . . same | ‘ ; F 
i y t at 
ve seme ol s ‘ é er cla < V 1 ¢ ed 
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merry days when 


Ah, mem'r) 
The sports of our infancy 

The 

Th 





REMARKABLE ESCAPES: 


During the horrours of 


Lyons, of the name of Gr 


was brought in one evening, 


to perish the next morn 


} 


him, and to fortify him for the s 


French revolution, a tradesman at happened. Grivet was 
a man of mild and simple manners, gated anew Jt was a moment of len 
sentenced, among a number of others was set at liberty 
Those who were already 1 the cave An instance once occurred of escape af 
pressed round the new comer to sympathize with him, to console deserves to be mentioned, bec 
he was about to encounter and well attested. A number of persons were returning 
jation, he Was as calm and com pr son aiter sentence hac 


but Grivet had no need of cons« 


posed as if he had been in 


us,” said they, ‘this ts tl! inn inthe journey of life; to tom, tied by the hands, two and two, 
morrow we shall arrive at ig home.” Grivet accepted the || corted by a guard. In thei 
invitation, and supped he: Desirous to sleep as well, he re- who, with loud cries, reclaimed 
tired to the remotest corné cave, and, burying himself in was a good patriot, and had been 

his straw, seemed not to be a tho rht on his approaching fate could br proots of his patriot 

The morning arrived : the other prisoners were tied together and || so happened that the judg 

led away without Grivet's | rany thing, or being perceived passed by at that moment, at ! 

Fast asleep, enveloped in his straw, he neither saw nor was seen man, inquired what could occasion 

T he door of the cave was locked; and when he awoke awhile and the } idge very nap} ing 


after, he was in the utmost 


fect solitude. The day 
brought into the cave 


judges did not sit, nor did they, 


lowing day. Grivet remained 


sist 
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